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sive plantations of Dr. Thackeray, of Chester, deserve particular 
notice. He has devoted, in this parish alone, to the planting of 
forest trees 159 a. 2 r. 38 p., for which, in conjunction with si- 
milar patriotic exertions in the counties of Merioneth and Den- 
bigh, he has received, at different times, three gold medals from 
the London Society " for the encouragement of Arts, Manufac- 
tures, and Commerce." There is something in the liberal exam- 
ple, here set to the land-proprietors of Wales, that, while it invites 
imitation from the usefulness of its object, acquires an additional 
value from the rarity of its occurrence *. 
* w * [To be continued.] 



SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 



fSWYLLIAID COCHION MAWDDWY; or THE RED- 
HEADED BANDITTI OF MAWDDWY. 

In the neighbourhood of Dinas Mawddwy, in Merionethshire, 
there existed, about the middle of the sixteenth century, a nu- 
merous horde of robbers, known by the names of " The Red- 
headed Banditti of Mawddwy," and " The Banditti of the Black 
Wood." This horde consisted of a great number of rogues and 
profligates from all parts of the kingdom; and so formidable 
were they considered, that their depredations were scarcely re- 
sisted, and the neighbourhood of their residence was deserted by 
all its former inhabitants f. 

It would seem, from the stories related of these desperadoes, 
that they were an organired body, subordinate to a chief or 
leader, and that they acted in every respect in concert with each 
other. Not contented with the robbery of the passing traveller, 
they levied contributions on the estates of the gentlemen around 
them, and drove away whole herds of cattle at noon-day to their 
haunts in the woods and mountains above Dinas Mawddwy. Like 
the Italian banditti of the present day, a person once in their pos- 

# Dr. Thackeray purchased last year in the neighbouring parish of Llan- 
armon between 200 and 300 acres of common land, which he designs im- 
mediately to appropriate to the game laudable use. 

•)• Such was the dread the inhabitants experience/! of these marauders, 
that they actually fixed scythes and other instruments in their chimneys 
(some of which are still to be seen), to prevent the descent of these daring 
ruffians. 
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session was not liberated without an exorbitant ransom. The 
circumstance, which led to their total subversion, displays their 
boldness and cruelty in a strong light. 

It appears, that the enormities of the Gicylliaid Cochion 
Mmcddwy had arrived at such a pitch, as to render necessary the 
interposition of the most rigorous measures. For this purpose a 
commission was granted to JohnWynn ab Meredydd, of Gwydir, 
and Lewis Owen, Vice-chamberlain of North Wales and one of 
the Welsh Exchequer Barons. These two gentlemen raised a 
company of men, and on Christmas eve, 1554, succeeded in se- 
curing, after considerable resistance, nearly a hundred of the rob- 
bers, on whom they inflicted summary vengeance, hanging them 
on the spot, and, as their commission authorised, without any pre- 
vious trial *. 

But there still remained a great body of these outlaws un- 
broken ; and they resolved to revenge the death of so many of 
their gallant comrades. An opportunity soon occurred for the 
execution of their plan. They learnt, that Baron Owen would 
pass through a wood near their haunts, on his way to the Mont- 
gomeryshire Assizes ; and they determined to lie in wait for him. 
They had previously ascertained the strength of his Lordship's 
train, which consisted of his kinsman, John Lloyd, and six or se- 
ven attendants. To render their vengeance still more secure, the 
robbers had cut down several trees, and placed them in the road, 
so as to block up the passage f. As soon, therefore, as the Baron 
came in sight of this fortification, his attendants rode forward, for 
the purpose of removing it; but they were received with a shower 
of arrows J, which obliged them to desist, and they immediately 
fled, " tarrying no further parlance " with an enemy so terrible. 
The banditti now rushed from their hiding places, and attacked 
the Baron and his relation on every side. They defended them- 
selves to the last, and their bodies were found in the road, pierced 
with numerous wounds. An act so flagrant called loudly for re- 

* There is a tradition extant, which relates, that the mother of a yourg 
man, who was executed on this occasion, earnestly besought the Baron to 
spare his lifej but her supplications were refused. — " Then," exclaimed 
the enraged mother baring her bosom, " these breasts have nourished 
those, who will revenge my son and wash their hands in the blood of their 
kinsman's murderers !" 

f This part of the wood is still known by the name of " Llidlart y Bann," 
or the Baron's Gate. 

J The arms of these banditti seem to have been swords, bows and arrov 9, 
and daggers. 
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Uliatioo. The most rigorous justice ensued; and the horde of des- 
peradoes, who had kept this part of the country so long under con- 
tribution, were radically extirpated. Many were taken, and suf- 
fered the penalty of their crimes by the hands of the executioner ; 
and others fled the country, and were seen no more. 

MARGARET VERCH EVAN. 
Of all the females, modern Wales has produced, of a surety 
Margaret Verch Evan, who flourished about eight-and-twenty 
years ago, near Llanberis, in Caernarvonshire, is the most extra- 
ordinary. In point of accomplishments, and their practical utility, 
few, if any, of the fair sex have excelled this celebrated Cambrian 
damsel. 

Passionately fond of the joys of the chace, in her cottage were 
to be found at all times a selection of the best thorough-bred dogs 
in the Principality ; and her selection was not limited to one spe- 
cies. Greyhounds, beagles, foxhounds, terriers, and even curs of 
low degree were to be seen frisking about the cottage, which Mar- 
garet occupied ; and the gossips of Llanberis affirm to this day, 
that site made a more desperate havoc among the hares and foxes 
than all the confederate hunts did together. Nor were Megan's 
qualifications confined to her dexterity and hardihood as a hunt- 
ress. She managed a boat with admirable facility ; she could play 
on the harp and on the fiddle ; she made shoes, built and repair- 
ed boats, shod horses, and, at the age of seventy, was the best 
wrestler in the county. What will my fair countrywomen say to 
this? 

This amazon died, about eight-and-twenty years ago, at the 
advanced age ef ninety-two, a wonderful example of native 
ingenuity, persevering industry, and contented penury. 

London, Oct. 20, 1819. T. R. 



WELSH TRANSLATIONS. 



It has already been mentioned in this work, as a matter of re- 
gret, that there are but few translations of any note in the Welsh 
language. The English abounds in productions, both in verse 
and prose, of acknowleged celebrity, and which are not to be 
excelled by the works of any other country. And yet, with the 
exception of Paradise Lost, hardly one can be named, that has 



